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~ __“All right; what will you take for | communicated to theselephant . | B ) A
~ her?” mysterious way, the deponent saith
et nty-five thousaud dollars.™
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, Certain it Is that the elephant
PNl take her, and will be down here | straight for the bayou and in
plunged. It was in valn that Buzzard
roared, Mrs. Buzzard shricked and the
children squalled. The elephant marched
straight into the deep water, and, fll-
ing his trunk full, turned it over his
head and poured a flood into the hou-
dah, nearly drowning the Buzzards., Old
Buzzard flourished his sword and roared
like a lion. Finally the elephant Jaid
down and rolled over. Buzzard was a

b

" &t 12 o'clock to pay you the money.”

~ The captain regarded the affair as a
but just at noon, when he saw
Buzzard coming along the gang-

m with a buckskin sack in elther
; he was glad that he had added
about $5.000 to the real value of the
boat. Mr. Buzzard counted out to the
captain 325,000, nearly all of it in gold
ooin, and then he went up on the roof
and gave vent to his feelings by fetch-
fnag a regular Comanche war-whoop,
and proclaiming himself the owner of
the Silver Spray, "bound for Buzzards-
ville, away up the Brazos.™

About a week after this affair a pilot
and a crew had been secured, and the
Sllver Spray steamed away for the
mouth of the Brazos. Buzzard must
have had some experience in steamboat-
ing, for he soon demonstrated that he
wWas no novice either in the pilot house
or on the boller deck. There was a rise
in the river, and without any difficulty
the boat reached Old Washington, where
the surprised citizens turned out and
gave the steamboat crew a warm and
hearty welcome. They had a dance and
& moonilght excursion, and whisky
flowed as freely as in an Irish shanty.

AN EXTRAORDINARY VOYAGE,

The voyage was continded up the
river until Buzzard actually had the
satisfaction of tying up the fine steam-
boat almost at his own doorstep. Here
happened something which attracted
little attention at the time, but the
crew afterward concluded their captain
not so0 much of a fool after all. There
Was an object in the voyage. Buzzard
induced the pilot and nearly all of the
crew to go on a fishing expedition to a
neighboring bayou, where there was a
country store. He liberally supplied
them with money, and warned them to
bring back plenty of whisky. During
the day Buzzard and his wife made sev-
eral trips off into the hills, each time
returning with big sacks, pretty well
filled with something, on thelr shoul-
ders. Later in the day they moved ev-
erything out of the little cabin on board
of the Sllver Spray. Buzzard was now
in a most excellent humor. He got glo-
viously drunk, and would not rest until
the whole crew were in a like condi-
tion. Steam was raised, the flag hoist-
ed, the bell rung, the cables slipped, and
down the swift Brazos the boat started,
with scarcely a man on board sober
enough to stand on his feet. Strangely
enough, they slipped through Munson's
shoals, squeezed between the rocks at
Hidalgo Falls, threaded the bars at the
mouth of New Year's creek, and were
uproariously drunk, fiddling and danc-
ing, when there was an easy, grinding,
almost noiseless stoppage of the boat.
The big wheel was still pounding ﬁme
muddy waters, but the boat slowly
stopped, and the fiddler on the capstan
sald, “Hard aground for the summer,
surer nor blazes!™

It was nearly daylight, and the crew,
nearly exhausted with the debauch, fell
down on the decks wherever they hap-
pened to be and went to sleep. The sun
Was rising above the tree tops when
Mr. Buzzard raised up on his elbow and
sald: “"Well, IT'll just be durned ef we
~ aln't stuck in the middle of a cornfield!
It was true enough. The tasseling corn

up thick around the guards of the
t, and nothing but corn could be
peen for a mile "or more in any direc-
tion, The river was falling very fast,
and thirty-six hours afterward the Sil-
ver Spray was standing high and al-
most dry in old Colonel Chessher's corn-
fleld, five miles from the Brazos. The
waters of the Brazos had not been
there before since the settlement of the
country. Buzzard was in favor of drink-
Ing up all the whisky and making a
bonre of the boat, but better counsel
prevalled. The crew walked across the
country to the rallroad and Buzzard and
his wife and children remained on the
boat. It was rather an unusual sight
to see a big stern-wheel steamboat out
in the middle of a cornfield, and for
three or four weeks people came from
every direction to see |t. Buzzard
stayed pretty close to the boat, but he
purchased a pair of mules and a light
wagon and made several trips back to
his old home on the Brazos.
A BIG DAY IN HOUSTON.

Late in the fall Buzzard and his fam-
ily again appeared in Houston. A cir-
cus and traveling menagerie had just
been stranded in the city, and the sher-
iff was selling off the show property un-
der an execution. Buzzard was just
about drunk enough to be fascinated by

a thing of that sort, and he commenced
bidding on everything that was of-
fered for sale. A big smake seventeen
feet long was knocked down to him for
$600. Next he bid $2,000 for a Bengal

tiger, and got him. A big elephant
brought $5,000, and Buzzard became the
owner. He bid on everything in such
& reckless manner that the sheriff and
the show people were in an ecstacy of
delight. The judgment was soon satis-
fled, and the show people had more sur-
plus money coming to them than their
whole outfit originally cost. Buzzard
paild for everything, and, being troubled
with an irresistible desire to treat ev-
erybody, he soon had the'show people,
and every one else who would drink
with him, as drunk as he was. A big
crowd was following the strange char-
ter from place to place, and the sa-

8 were reaping a rich harvest.
Finally Buzzard concludegd to have a
show at night and a grand procession
instantly. The members of the brass
band were full of enthusiasm and ev-
erything else supplied by the average
Houston. bar. The circus horses were
hitched to the wagons and cages, and
the big elephant was brought out and
saddled. Buzzard was suddenly selzed
with doubt as to whether his proper
place was on the back of the elephant
or in the cage with the Hons. The cir-
cus people, discovering that he was ap-
parently an inexhaustible mine of gold,
whisky and fun, were not disposed to
feed him to the lions yet awhile, and
they persuaded him that the post of
honor and danger was on the back of
the royal elephant. Dressed like an
Arab Shelk, with turban and sword,
followed by Mrs. Buzzard and the chil-
dren, arranged in & manner that sug-
gested painted Comanche squaws or
wild Circassians, he mounted the big
elephant. The circus people could hard-
Iy keep their faces straight, and every-
body was roaring with laughter. The
band struck up “Dixie” andythe proces-
sion started through the streets. Al
Houston was at the windows or on the
housetops watching and enjoying the
fun, for by this time everybody had
heard of Buzzard. Down near Buffalo
bayou the elephant stopped and began
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‘good swimmer, and he managed to get

to the opposite shore with his*wife and
children. Seated on the bank, with the
muddy water dripping from them, they
presented a picture to excite pity, but
the spectators laughed until everybody
was boarse.

THE FAMILY DISAPPEARS,

Now comes the strangest part of the
story. The Buzzards remained seated
on the banks of the bayou until the sun
went down. They seemed to have real-
that they had been furnishing
amusement for the town, and” the old
man developed a Dbelligerent spirit
that caused the people to do their laugh-
ing at a distance. Every time any one
approached themt he would flourish his
sword and swear lle a pirate. The sun

went down on his wrath, and it hid the
Buzzards forever, so far as Texas was

concerned. Houston never saw the Buz-
zards again. It was just as if you had
put your hand in a bucket of water and
withdrawn it. There was not one trace
of the Buzzards. Of course, everybody
was soon satisfied with the theory that
they had been murdered.

Time rolled on. The steamboat fell to
pieces and furnished firewood and build-
ing material for the Brazos bottom ne-
groes, The old cabin on the banks of
the river decayed, and few people re-
membered the Buzzards.

About a year ago an article floated
around in Texas newspapers describing
a rich find made in a cave by Governor
Hogg and a party of his friends while
on & fishing and hunting expedition.
Among other things it was claimed that
the lucky Governor had found some old
Spanish documents which would enable
him to locate and claim a large body of
land and some rich mines in Mexico. At
the time there was a great deal of talk
about the matter, and many people be.
lieved that there was sothething in it
It is true that hunters found a cave in
the Brazos hills twe hundred or thres
hundred yards from Buzzard's old cab-
in. Your correspondent and several
other persons visited the place soon
afterward. The entrance to this cave,
which had been closed by a rock, had
been dislodged by recent rains, Wa
crawled inside on our hands and knees
and found ourselves in quite a large
room. There were marks of the chisel
and hammer on the walls, and there
was no question but that the former oc-
cupants had done considerable work
with edged tools to make the place more
comfortable. There were several dressed
rock and burnt brick on the floor, in-
numerable nieces of broken ecrockery,
old rusty knife blades and handles and
pieces of heavy oak boards that had
evidently formed the sides of a chest
There was nothing of any value even to
an archaeologist. The old story of the
Buzzards and their sudden display of
such extraordinary wealth was revived.
The walled well, the earthworks and
the cave furnished plenty of food for
speculation. The most plausible of all
theories is that the old Spaniards had
a fort here in very early times. This
road was traveled by the people from
New Orleans and old Spain, going to
the City of Mexico, as far back as the
very first yvears of the century. In the
very-+earliest chronicles this well is men-
tioned, and the good crossing on the
Braos is referred to. The old viceroys
traveled this road,and long caravans of
pack mules loaded with treasures have
passed here,

monds and other costly jewels that he
displayed in this cave. There is no tell-
ing where the precious stuff came from
or whom it belonged to, Lafitte's pi-
rates often ran their vessels into the
mouth of the Brazos. They may have
followed the stream to this place of per-
fect safety in those times, and here con-
cealed rich treasures transported by red
hands from the slippery decks of some
Spanish galleon.

Once more the story of Buzzard and
his gold and his diamonds was forgot-
ten, until just now there are a few peo-
ple who smile every time they hear the
name of Buzzard. It is a short story,
but there is enough In it to make some
people look grave and ask: “Will won-
ders ever cease?”

A Tew weeks ago the son of a retired
merchant of Houston, now a citizen of
the coast country, married a very beau-
tiful young lady in Paris, France. The
young man was making thé tour of Eu-
rope when he fell in with a party of
Americans arnd then fell violently in
love with the young lady, who was one
of the party, and who was celebrated
everywhere for her great beauty. The
match appeared to be a very Ssuitable
one all around. The young man
sesses a sufficient amount of this worid’'s
goods, and the young lady, who is an
orphan, inherits rea! estate and money
enough to make her one of the wealth-
fest helresses in Virginia. The bridal
pair arrived at home in Texas, where
they received a warm welcome. 'The
beauty of the bride had not been exag-
gerated, and the old merchant was tick-
led to death with his son's wife, It was
at the suvnper table, on the very first
evening, that the bride sald:,*“l have
always wanted to come to Texas. 1

think I shall like Texas. It is my na-
]

tive State.”

“Indeed!” exclaimed the old Housten
merchant; “where were you born?"

“Oh, 1 don't know. Somewhere on
the Brazos river, not far from Houstoh!
“I remember,” continued the young la-
dy, “of being in Houston one time. I
and papa, and mamma, and brother
went shere to a show, and we all rode
on the elephant. It was jolly fun riding
away up on the. big elephant in a Jittle
house, but the elephant ran into the
river and lald ht down in the water,
and we all like fo have drowned. 1 was
very small, and I don't remember much
about it”

The old merchant was staring at his
daughter-in-law as if he had discovered
something new in her face.

“What,” he gasped, “was your Ia-
ther's name?”

“Bu-zard,” she replied, with
accent on the second syllable,

Then the old merchant's mouth
opened, he dropped his knife and fork,
and, leaving the table, walked out into
the moonlight muttefing: “Bu-zard! Bu-
:argE How much it sounds like Busz-
zard!"

strong

Tralning Locomotives,
Philadelphia Record.

It may not be generally known that loco-
motives Intended for express tralns require
as much training, in their way, for fast
running as do race horses. The Pennsylva-
nia Railroad Company bullds its own en-
gines, and those built for express trains
are known as Class P, They are very
large, and bullt with slight variat
the pattern of the big iish
ported into this country several years ago,
and which at that time was a ouriosity in
its way, When one of these blg
is taken out of the shops to be
the road, instead of put it to
it is intended for at once, it is
or three weeks on some one of
branches, in order to t it, so
for faster running. By t

and journals connected with t
running gear become settled to their w
for, should anything about the
chine not work harmoniously, there is
ple time to adjust the defect. Usually

Old Buzzard must have,
found a large sum of gold and the dia-’

Nor counted any mortal grea

Remembep how the thing called life

Perplexcd me with its storm and strife.

Where'er I went its sound would come

To vex me with Its gnat-like hum,

Though with heroic heart, each day.

1 strove to brush its wings away.

My life was in the summer skies,

In winter winds' wild melodies,

In snow scenes glimpsed from window pane,

In gray-green glooms of summer rain;

My couch was on the hiliside warm,

Where Nature lulled me on her arm,

Where, from the swaying boughs above,

She bent her down with touch of love

To stroke my hair like mother mild,

And murmur low, “My child, my child.”

Days were my friends and each ope’s face

Bore in my partial eyes some grace.

80, love, I lie in peace to-day;

Life’s busy wings drone far away,

And not a sound disturbs my ear

Save volces that 1 love to hear.

Some words the sprouting grass has sald,

The violets talk above my head,

The mosses on the gravestones creep—

1 hear their whispers through my sleep.
Rockville, Ind. —Juliet V. Strauss,

Thou Art My Falth,

Mother, with all my heart 1 trust in thee!

Thy life of gentle speech and noble deed

Doth prove to me the ignorance of creed
And leaves unmasked its monstroug crueity.
Thou art the single star that steadlly

Sends down Its shaft of Iuster through

the night

And gives my dim-eyed reason certain light.
Where else is doubt and fear and mystery.
As plantlets ope their lips in fullest trust

And freely drink from light and earth and
air,
So hast thy soul disposed itself alway.

Truth's ever been its food and ever must,
And it hath grown in naught save what
is fair.
I'll take it simple, crystal—and for aye!
Terre Haute, Ind. —E. P. Bell.

Why Not?

I take no thought of my enemy—

1 leave him alone, I pass him by,

And whistle along with averted eye,
And let God handle his case for me;
T never have done him a conscious wrong,
Yet hard words rankle upon his tongue,

At the sight of me, and I know not why.

b

A little unpleasant? Aye, that is true,
To feel forever a man’s disdain;
But the sun will rise and set again,
And the lark will sing, and the skies be blue,
And the river will not forget to flow
| Because of the hate in the heart of my foe,
Nor the rain refuse to rain.

—James Newton Matthews.
Masony 1l

A Fragment,
Sing O, for an hour In the odorous bower,
Where the jessam!ne fragrance fell,
A-brimming each flower, so a-drowse in the
power
Of the midsummer’'s maglc spell:

Sing O, for the boon of a sweet commune
Far away from the heartless throng,

Wit you and the moon and the old time
June,

And the nights when our love was long.
-G. L. P.

The Fo-t of Joy.

The cost of joy is joy; for i the sea
A brook no longer may an idler be;
The ocean lifts her ships and bears them

on—
Our sweet cld hillside troubadour is gone.

The cost of joy Is joy; June brings the rose;
But ciad in tears the violet springtime

goes;

The rose of passion with her hot, red
breath

Is love's first silent messenger to death.

The cost of joy is joy; suns fright the
moon;

The rainbow hope dissolves in truth's high
noon;

To-day costs yesterday in heart and brain—

Immortal life, the sum of earthly gain.

—Martha Gilbert Dickinson, in the Inde-
pendent. by |

Red Clover.

Robin, atilt on the appile tree,
Singing your love to the waking world,
What is the sweetest thing you see
From the quivering bows with the dew
impearled?
Do vou love the golden daisies best,
Or the roses glowing with splendid fire?
What do you tell vour mate in the nest
Of the flowers that bloom in your heart's
desire?

Robin, winging across the dell,
That the rippling wind goes swaying over,
As vou dip and rise to the long sea-sweall
Of the waves that pass o'er the blush-red
clover, .
I think you say to your mate in her nest,
And she, I fancy, chirps back to you,
That the lowliest blooms you both love best;
While over your brood the sky is blue,

—Harper's Bazar,

The Earth’s Plaint.

“I am old,” sald the Earth, “I am old,
I am wearied in all my frame;
I am stiff with the northern cold;
I am seared by the southern flame;
I am worn with the ways of men;
Death reaps them down, like corn,
They are hid in my breast, and then,
Straightway new men are born.
And their laughter is all in vain,
, For they count the days and years;
And they babble of loss and gain,
And they drench me with their tears.
Is there never an end of all?
Can a great world never die,
And rest like a mighty ball
In the depth of the awrul sky;
Or, some day feel, thro' sea and sod,
New, Gtgéi;.enlns touch from the hand of

--El)en M. H. Gates.

A Little Song. X
Once, out of all the anguish and sorrow of
my heart, >
I wrt;te la song, and put my pent-up passion
n its art.
And the great world never heeded this soul-
ful human groan,
infinitely heavy of its

For it bore a burden
own.

Once, out of all the happiness and joy
within my breast,

I made a little song and blithely sent it on
its quest.

And the great world, with {its infinitely
many joys divine,

Still had room and instant welcome for this
littlg song of mine!

—William Frederick Dix, in the Outlook.

BONAPARTE AND JOSEPHINE.

The Beginning of the Estrangement
Between Them.
Prof. Sloane, in the Century.

It was on Oct. 16 that he arrived at his
house on Victory street, In Paris. Mme.
Bonaparte was not there to give.him a wei-
come. Duri the absence of her husband
she had made her house the center of a
brilllant soclety which numbered among its
members the ablest men of the ume.n*rhh
circle was untiring in its devotion to Bona-
arte's interests, making friends for him at
me, plotting in his behalf abroad, turn-
ing every political incident to his advant-
age, and bullding up a strong which
believed that he was the only possible
savior of France. In conduct the associates
were gay and even dissolute; occasionaliy
a select inner coterie wi to Plom-
bleres, no ¥ for repose, but probamy
for a seclusion not altogether innocent,
Intn this’loyal but licentious company the
sudden  announcement of Bonaparte's ap-
preach brought something like consterna-
tion. Josephine, In particular, was over-
anxious to display a feigned devotion to her
husband. Learning of his approach, she
rer':‘t 3‘::1 some distance to meet him, but
00 road, and passed him un-
anrying back she found the door
{ his chamber barred, her absence belng
otmnm.amliouofthogmN'e
Jealous suspicions. For hours her entreaties
and tears were vain.

How Sterling R, Holt Got His Start im
the Ice Business—Long Dis-

-

A huge Fourth of

by a party of new

day morning before the

city were done 'l%mur

firecracker horrors come

light. It was arranged that a

should be run from this city to

in which an attempt would be

break gome records. A message W&s to
be carried from the office of the Sentivel
to the Anderson Democrat. It was ar-
ranged that Annis Burke, the police report-
er of the BSentinel, should have the first
relay, leaving the city at 4 o'clock Thurs-
day morning. The other riders were to
take 'early starts, so as to be ready to re-
ceive the message, Some were to go to
Pendleton on a train and be in waiting

. there. Promptly at 4 o'clock the start was

made. Annis Burke received the following
message, which he was to guard faithfully
and deliver to the next rider:

“The Indianapolis Sentinel, on this, the
anniversary of the independence of the
United States, sends greeting to the editor
of the Democrat by a means which most

_pronouncedly emphasizes the . rapid ad

vancement made by clvilization during the
past century. Into the hands of Annis
Burke this message is personally given,
as to him has fallen the honor of making
the first relay. Alvin Royse, Fred Ham-
lin, Edward Bingham and Fred Evans will
follow in turn. I hope that nothing will
intervene to prevent this message reach-
ing you."”

Burke received the message with a great
degree of satisfaction. He congratulated
himself on the fact that he had the first
part of the run.

“While the others are out on the road
hard at work I will-be at home sleeping,”
he sald, as he started on his trip. But he
had calculated without knowing all that
the others knew. Some of the riders werg
to start at 2 o'clock, so they stayed away
from the office after that time, and at 3
o'clock a merry crowd could have been seen
wending Its way out Massachusetis ave-
nue, through Brightwood and east on the
Pendleton pike,

Promptly at 4 o'clock Burke started on
his ride that was to once more demonstrate
the superlority of the bicycle as a means

of communlication in times of emergency.
There was nothing on the road at that
time to bother him, and from the start he
made speed that would have won some of
the races that were run later in the day.
The perspiration began to come in small
drops and finally it was simplﬁ running off
in a stream, but his duty to the world was
before him and he did not falter, although
he vowed secretly that he would never do
it again, if he made that trip and came
out alive, The telegraph poles along the
road whizzed by him as they apparently
do lwhen a person is riding on a raillroad
train.

With his head bent low he could force his
best efforts, and had covered about five
miles of the distance when he was startled
by a shot from a revolver, followed by a
bombardment from a dozen orgg Mmore ﬁo-
man candles in the hands of wifat he sup-
posed to be highwaymen or flends, The
next moment he was rolling in the dust,
and when he recovered his breath suffi-
clently to speak he was being rubbed down
in a most unmerciful manner with sticks,
bunches of grass or anything the jokers
could find. One of them opened a bottle
and began pouring its contents down his
throat, while another removed his shoes
and bathed ‘his feet without the formality
of taking off more than the shoes. A bon-
quet of dog fennel and fronweed was pre-
sented to him, and a big iron medal was
pinned on his ¢oat. By this time he began
to understand that it was all a joke and
that no relay rida was intended. The other
riders, accompanied by several other night
workers, had preceded Burke, and after
going as far ag they cared to ride, had lain
in wait for Burke, whom they socon saw
coming down the road at the speed of a
scorcher. .

— e
.

President Sankev, of the State Board of
Agriculture, hails from Terre Haute. But
he is enough of a racing “fan" to =ign his
name at the Grand Hotel one day last week
thus: “John M. Sankey, 2:01%." Every-

body knows at once where that time was
made.

Now that Dr. Kirkwood, the eminent
mathematician, who formerly hkeld the chair
of mathematics at the State University, is
dead old students are recalling stories in
which he figured. “There was a fellow
named Tandy in one of Professor Kirk-
wood's classes,"” said George Buskirk the

other day. “"who had a habit whenever he
would fall down in anything, either in his
ball playing or in his conversation or his
lessonsg, would give himsel!f a knock on
the head with his fist and would mutter
to himself, ‘Tandy, you're a damned fool.
I have heard him break out In this way
when he was playing ball and was caught
out on a foul fly. One dayv in the class he
made a bad break in answering a simple

uestion r nqed by Professor Kirk-
Evood. lmd.p a‘eelg "hes mistake, he thumped
himself on the

ead and said in audible
voice, “Tandy, you're a damned fool.!! The
boys grinned and then awaited an out-
burst of rebuke from the Professor. We
all supposed Tandy would be fired out
bodily and expelled from school. But Pro-
fessor Kirkwood's eves {winkled as he re-
marked, ‘Mr. Tandy, you can't get any
argument out of me on that proposition.’
Then the class roared and nothing was
ever more heard from the Professor on the
subject.” —_—l——

Sam Perrott is collecting fees in very
satisfyving quantities. He is taking the
cases for the Berrett law bondholders, who
find that property owners have lapsed in
the payment of the interest, which imme-
dlately makes the whole debt due. It is
gaid that there are from 500 to 7,000 of
such claims in Mr. Perroit's hands ranging
from 75 cents to $2.95, and that the fee for

settlement !s not less than $5. Most of the
cases are settled cut of court.

— et
-

e

Dr. Moss, & man of great eloquence and
rare mental attainments, who was presi-
dent of the State University at Blooming-

ton un to 1884, and who left suddenly, is
now a prominent Baptist minister in Phila-
delphia. Dr. Swain. the present president
of the univarsity, recently met him there
on the street and had a pleasant conver-
sation with him, during which the latter
asked about his old friends in Indiana.

.
— ———

The misfortunes of a man who had packed
{ce beyond his financial ability to handle it
led Steriing R. Holt to enter the lce busi-
ness, in which line he Is now the magnate
of Indiana. Mr. Holt was then running a
drug store on West Washington street, and,
while he was prospering in a small way,
had a very small amount of capital. He
was importuned by the owner of the lce to
take it at 5 cents on the dollar. The men
who wanted their money were anxious that
he should buy it and pay them off. He hesi-
tated for three days, but finally made the
bargain. But he hardly knew what to do
with the ice when he had bought it. He in-
vested in a second-hand spring wagon at
$11 and an old horse at $4, and hired a man
to deliver his ice. One of his first cus-
tomers was the Grand Hotel. It
to be a hot season, and he found t he
was doing very well with the new business,
though he had men in competition with
him who had Jlong beéen in the business,

and who gtill active in It
They ht‘rid to "frem"‘.' him

1]
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in this city. {

 Bumplepuppy is the

n. ame -*gm" e to a plajer who thinks he plays

whist, or to the game itself that he thinks he is playing.

“‘Bumblepupopy”’

is not tonfined to whist. It has broken into the

Cigar trade and iato Cigar advertising. Bnmpti.ous persons are trying
to bumblepuppy the trade by swaggering assertions that other brands
of Cigars are ‘‘just as good as”’

"UBA

OLA

| It's no such thing. Cubanola has maintained its supremacy for six years, and its
reputation to-day is better than ever as the

" Best 5-Cent Cigar in Indiana

Ask your dealer for it,
to take any other.

and don’t allow any bumblepuppy assertion to induce you

. Kiefer Drug Co.

Sole Distributors for Cubanola :

opened with a parade through the ‘streets,
so that all could see that a company .that
would go to such expense meant business
and would do business on business princi-
ples. The old firm cut- the price, but the
new company met it and cut deeper. Ice is
selling in South Bend anywhere from 8
cents to 2 a hundred. The new company
sprung into favor, and the other company
is ready cry halt and make terms for
prices that will leave a profit, “But I
never raise prices in the middle of the sea-
son,” said Mr. Holt, “and so the people
will benefit from the low prices the rest
of the year. 1 believe in people making
money,” continued Mr. Holt, “and I want
to make some myself, but I said to the
other folks:
see that you don’t. All that I ask is fair

d decent treatment, and we can both do
a profitable business." " |

An idea of the welcome the new company
received may be gained from the remark of
the Studebakers that the service from the
old company was so indifferent that they
had to erect their own ice houses and store
the ice that they need.

Mr. Holt employs about 230 persons during
the year. He has immense store houses
along the shores of Maxinkuckee, and ey-
erybody living on the lake is welcome to
go to them and take all the ice they nead
for their domestic use. He i3 as well
known around the lake as he is in this
city. Me last week gave the order for the
construction of another big ice house there,
Some of the men have worked for him for
ten or twelve years, and the faithfulness of
two foremen was rewarded last Christmas
by the present of stock in the ice company
which is nominally worth $5,000, and is said
to be worth § for $1.

Long-distance telephones are beginning to
be seen everywhere in business houses
since the telephone company found that it
was mistaken when it thought it had the
world by the throat, and that the people
could mnot protest against the style of
service. There are few persons who even
look at the magic destroyer of distance
witfout a feeling of wonder. To sit in
one's office and talk with Boston, Mass,,
in tones of ordinary conversation and to
be able to recognize the voice of the Bos-
ton speaker, if known, are achievements
strictly to the credit of the end of the
nineteenth century and to America. This
great achievement is due to the use of a
double copper wire making a metallic cir-
cuit instead of an earth circuit, or ground,
as it is techniecally known, With the deli-
cate adjustment of the diaphragm and
mechanism of the Instrument there is
seemingly no limit to the distance that one
may talk through air space. It is said that
certain conditions invest the wires if laid
in a cable, so that it is very difficult to

talk successfully through one. TLis means
that it is not yet feasible to talk across
the ocean, but with the record of accoms
lishment behind the American inventor

t is safe to say that he will not rest
until the ocean distances are as much an-
nihilated as are those in the alr lines.

A map of the United States is needed
to show the long-distance lines that are
under operation by the American long-dis-
tance company. It began to stretch Iits
wires about three years ago, and has now
reached as far west as Terre Haute in the
Ohio valley and Chicago on the lake chain,
The furthest eastern point that one may
talk over the telephone is Watervilie, Me.,
probably 1,200 miles. The furthest point
north is Marinette, Wis., Between the
East and the West there are four lines
running as trunk lines, and when one is
not occupled a connection may be pbuuned
through another not so direct which may
add as much as six hundred miles to the
distance. But electricity makes no coms
plaint. One may talk te Portland, Me,,
through Chicago as well ag through the
more direct line.

Only one person can talk at a time, so
that the effect is that every user of the
wire takes a lease on it for the time occu-
pied, and practically has a private wire to
the point desired, Nobody can cut in on
him until he has finished. This serves to
make more wires neccessary, and conse.
quently calls for a larger invesument and
higher rates of tariff for the use of the
convenience. rate is a cent a mile on
the nearest rallroad route. This makes the
rate to New York city in the day time $8,
and half that at night. The cost, however,
does not stand in the way. ricans
have a supreme contempt for cost when
convenience I8 the reward, and there are
few things that they will not sacrifice for
convenience, evén things that cannot be
reckoned in dollars and cents, The demand
for the long-distance telephone ia increas.

. Manager Calhoun, of the Indianap-
olis station, says, and the receipts of every
month show up ger than the month be.
fore. The telenhore has even saved busi-
ness men trips to the East which would
cost four or five times the telephone talk
in raflroad fares, It has only been a
and a half since the comvany open ite
Indianapolis station, but now the time is

short indepd when the lin~ is not In use, |

The weath2r does not affect the use of the
wires unless there be a slect storm. A notes
m ‘?ctth‘: use :fu:hno lon...-dlnunq:;
t (4] -
telephone is that its wires lie wholl
north of M

almost
Dixon's Iline. The
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‘If 1 don't make any 1 will,
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Indianapolis

Selling Out

Away Below Cost

+ To Close Business.

.

The bargains we have offered in the past few weeks have
attracted hundreds of buyers. The stock is almost exhaust-
ed, and we will close out the business in a very short time.

Don’t Delay Another Minute.

Come at once if you want one of the greatest bargains ever
offered in the United States. Bicycles that formerly sold

 $16.50

Other sizes and styles in proportion.

Bicycle Lamps, formerly $5, now............$
Cyclene Pumps, formerly $2.50, now.........
Bedsteads, formerly $5, now........... ......
Bedroom Sets, formerly $25, now............
Bedroom Sets, formerly $75, now............ 21.00
Folding Beds, formerly $40, now............ 1100
Folding Beds, formerly $75, now............ 24.00

LY

Come in and come quick. These goods can never be du-
plicated for the money.

.50
1.00
1.25
7.50

Progress Mig. Co.

63 N. Pennsylvania Street.
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